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RIDE WITH THESE DARING, TWO FISTED HEROES 
WHEN THEY BLAZE ACROSS THE SCREEN! 





ALMIGHTY GOP, WE COMMEND 
THE SOUL OP KATIE ELDER, A 
WOMAN BELOVED BY ALL, TO 
YOUR CARE. EARTH TO EARTH, 
ASHES TO ASHES, DUST TO 
DUST. ACCEPT OUR PRAYERS 
IN BEHALF OF THY SERVANT. A 
\ AMEN... 



THE SONS OF KATIE ELDER 






HER THREE YOUNGEST SONS HAP 
COME TO THE LITTLE CEMETERY OUT- 
SIDE CLEARWATER,TEXAS, WHERE . 4 
THE MORTAL REMAINS OP THE .( 

• PIONEER WOMAN WOULD BE LAID 
: TO REST. THEY STOOD SILENT, WITH 
TEARS FURROWING THE TEXAS DUST 
: ON THEIR FACES AS HER CASKET 
WAS LOWERED INTO THE GROUND. " ( 
BUT KATIE ELDER' HAD BORNE 
FOUR. SONS . . . WHERE WAS JOHN . 

■ ELDER? JOHN ELDER .THE GUN- j 
FIGHTER AND KILLER... FOR WHOM i 
AN ENTIRE TOWN WAITED... SOME 'j 
WITH FEAR IN THEIR HEARTS-.- j 
; OTHERS WITH BLACK HATE 
AND MURDBR/ 



through authorized Mm. *“«' 




WHAT IF HE DOES ) WE NEED THIS N 
COME BACK AND 7 RANCH AND WE'RE 
FINDS OUT ^ KEEPIN' IT. IF 
YOU GO T THIS ) JOHN ELDER HAS 
RANCH FROM J DIFFERENT IDEAS... 
HIS FA? / WE'LL TAKE CARE 
. / "'a of him.' ___ 



I WAITED AT THE DEPOT. JOHN 
ELDER AIN'T COMIN' TO HIS , 
OLD LADY'S FUNERAL . 



MAY8E HE WON'T 
BE BACK, PAW. 



HE'LL BE ' 
HERE IF HE'S 
STILL ALIVE. 



Before the burial that morning, 
Sheriff billy wilson warns, his 



MEANWHILE ( ON THE RANCH WHERE 
MORGAN HASTINGS HAD CONVERTED 
THE BARNS AND OUTBUILDINGS INTO 
A FIREARMS FACTORY, HE TALKS TO 
HIS SON, PAVE, AND A HIRED KILLER. . 



MARY'S HERE. 
BILLY. YOU COMIN' 
TO THE CEMETERY 
WITH US? 



JUST REMEMBER- 
JOHN ELDER AIN'T 
WANTED FOR ANY- 
THING AROUND 
HERE/ 




AT KATIE 
ELDER'S 
FUNERAL" 
BESIDE HER 
BOV'S— WERE 
THE SHERIFF 
AND HIS 
DEPUTY, 
HASTINSS AND 
HIS SON, 
AND TOWNS- 
PEOPLE WHO 
HAD LOVED 
THE 
INCLUDING 
HER DEAREST 
FRIEND, 
MARY 
GORDON... 




SLOWLY, THE MOURNERS LEFT THE 
LONELY HILLSIDE. AND THEN, JOHN 
ELDER CAME FORTH FROM THE SHADOWS 



A TINY 
SOUND... 
AND 

SUDDENLY, 
JOHN 
ELDER 
CROUCHED 
AND TURNED, 
CATLIKE, 
HIS WORN 
SIX-GUN 
SEEMING 
TO LEAP 
INTO 
HIS BIG 
FIST. . . 






HEY, TOM, BUD -HERE 
HE COMES/ JOHNNY'S 
COME HOME.' y 



you 'RE NO BEAUTY 
y-rji. EITHER, TOM/ 



you AIN'T. - -YOU 
CAN'T BE ALL 
GROWED UP </ 
ALREADY, BUP/ J 



/ WELL , 1AM, i — 
JOHN. I'VE BEEN 
AWAY AT THE COLORADO 
SCHOOL OF MINES/ 



AS JOHN ELDER KNEED HIS HORSE ONTO 
THE ROAD LEADING TO THEIR OLD RANCH... 



NOT THAT WAY, 
JOHNNY. MORGAN ' 
HASTINGS OWNS 
YOUR OLD RANCH. 
YOUR BROTHERS 
ARE AT THE OLP , 
LUBIN PLACE. 



YOU DON'T WANT TO 
TALK ABOUT THAT 
EITHER. ALL RIGHT, 
BILLY... I’LL THINK 
OVER ALL YOU 
SAID. 



John elder had grown up on a bis, 

PROSPEROUS RANCH . . .AND HIS HEART WAS 
SAD AS HE APPROACHED THE SHACK ON 
THE NO- ACCOUNT LUPIN SPREAD... 



YOU SURE AIN'T j 
NO PRETTIER 
THAN YOU WERE 
BEFORE, JOHNNY/ 




These four sons of katie elder were 

STRANGE TO EACH OTHER AT FIRST. BUT 
GRADUALLY, THEY CLOSED THE GAP OF THE 
YEARS THEY'D BEEN .SEPARATED. . . 



COLLEGE. SHE WAS 
THE END. . . EXCEPT FOR 




HERE COMES 
MISS GORDON 
NOW, JOHN... 









HOWDY, MISS ^ 
GORDON. THESE 
ARE MY BROTHERS" 
JOHN , TOM AND , 
MATT. MISS MARY 
RUNS THE ROOMIN' 
HOUSE, JOHN- 



YOU NEEPN'T ” 
IPENTIFY JOHN. HE 
) PIPN'T TAKE HIS 
GUNS OFF EVEN 
^ FOR KATIE'S 
FUNERAL/ 



KATIE ] 
WAS L~, 
FOND > 
OF THAT 
ROCKER., 



HUH? OH.. / YEAH, 
I GET THE POINT.' 




SHE LIED TO HIDE HER SHAME. SHE^j 
8LAMED TEXAS FOR TAKING HER SONS 
...SAID TEXAS ISA WOMAN, BIG, WILD 
AND BEAUTIFUL, WHO CAME, WHISPERED 
IN YOUR EARS AND TOOK YOU AWAY 
FROM HER’ SHE 
DIDN'T BLAME 
ANY OF YOU 



■1 




THAT'S REAL 
NICE OF YOU, 
^ MA’AM. 



YOU'LL WANT SOME FOOD.) 
KATIE ASKED ME TO DO < 
THIS IF YOU HAPPENED 
TO COME TO THE FUNERAL !, 




SEEMS LIKE X IF SOME OF HER BOYS 
KATIE CONFIDED) HAP STAYED AROUND, 
IN YOU A LOT, ^ SHE WOULDN’T HAVE 
MISS GORDON. ) HAD TO CONFIDE IN / 

5TRANGERS, JOHN 

\\sSK. ELDER/ y - 1 - 



THAT'S WHY SHE PUSHED BUD SO 
HARD TO GO TO COLLEGE. SHE WAS 
GOING TO MAKE SOMETHING WORTH- 
WHILE OUT OF HIM OR DIE TRYING. 

WELL, SHE PIED/ 




( NICE TO HER/ KATlENJ 
ELDER WAS A FINE \ 
WOMAN, KINDTOEVERY- 
ONE, INCLUDING ME/ . • • 
SHE DESERVED BETTER , 
V. FROM HER OWN/ J 



I IT WAS YOUR FATHER'S 
1 WEDDING PRESENT. SHE 
ROCKED ALL OF YOU TO 
SLEEP IN IT. SHE . 

WOULDN'T HAVE . -C 
SWAPPED IT FOR A ] 
v DIAMOND RING/ 



WHY SHE SET 
SUCH STORE 
IN THAT 
ROCKER? ) 



MISS GORDON, 
THANKS FOR 
BEING NICE 
TO HER... j 



I'M LEAVIN' THE 
GUNS HERE. MA 1 
WOULDN'T WANT 
ME RACKIN' IRONS 
TO TOWN THE DAY 
SHE WAS BURIED. 



X SEE YOU'RE \ 
STILL WEARING 
YOUR GUNS. 



’ KINDA LATE WITH 
THE SENTIMENT, 
AIN'T IT, JOHNNY? 
WHY ARE WE 
RIDIN'TOTOWN? 



WE GOT TO SETTLE UR \ 
HYSELMAN BURIED HER . 
WE'VE GOT TO PAY HIM. 
THEN. THERE'S THE STORE 
WHERE SHE GOT GRUB . 
AND SUPPLIES. > ^ 



IFSHE SOLDTHE 
RANCH, THERE'LL BE 
r MONEY IN THE BANK. 
^ WE'LL SPLIT THAT 
AND MOVE OUTA 
■ l THIS COUNTRY/ / 




SHE HAD NO MONEY 
HERE . . . THAT'S ALL 
I'LL TELL. YOU. YOU 
BOYS SHOULD MOVE 
ON. WE DON'T WANTi 
BAD ACTORS IN 
THESE PARTS/ ) 1 



AT THE BANK. 



J^^NO MONEY? WHAT 

NOTHING TO SETTLE ABOUT WHEN 
Ul= JOHN. KATIE LEFT j SHE SOLD THE 
NO MONEY AND SHE / RANCH- 1200 
OWES NOTHING. / ACRES OF PRIME 
^ •. LAND? ^ 



MATT, GO PAY DOC ISDELL FOR ^ 
TEND/N' KATIE. TOM, YOU AND BUD 
GO PAY KATIE'S DEBT AT PEEVEY'S 
STORE. I'LL SETTLE WITH 
HYSELMAN, THE UNDERTAKER. 




But peevey, hyselman 

AND DOC ISDELL SAID... 



DIDN'T OWE 
ME A DIME, 
BOYS/ 



^ SHE GAVE ME T 
A FINE CAYUSE THREE 
MONTHS BACK IN 
BARTER FOR HER m 
FUNERAL EXPENSES \ 
WHEN SHE DIED.- J 



f ACTUALLY, I OWE ^ 
KATIE FOUR DOLLARS 
AND EIGHTY CENTS , 
FOR SEWIN' AND V 
GIVIN’ MY MOTHER 
. GUITAR LESSONS/ f( 




AT MORGAN HASTING'S STORE, WHICH KATIE ELDER'S FOUR SONS MOUNTED UP... 

SOLD RIFLES, DYNAMITE, BARBED WIRE... 






The sons. of katie elder saw the fear on 

YOUNG HASTINGS' FACE AND USED IT AGAINST HIM. 



YOU... YOU'LL ^ 
HAVE TO ASK MY 
FATHER ABOUTALL 
THAT. I... I'M 

SORRY/ / 



THAT 8ARN \HOW'D YOUR 
WAS PAINTED \ FATHER 
I RED BEFORE YOU \ COME TO*' 
MADE IT A GUN jOWN THIS 
MANUFACTORY// PLACB?jf 



YOU KNOW OUR > 
PA BUILT THIS 
PLACE UP FROM 
SCRATCH/ , 



YOU CAN'T COME HERE AND THREATEN 
ME AND STEAL OUR THINGS/ MR. 

, LATTA, THESE SADDLE TRAMPS 
V WERE GOING TO BEAT ME UP/ . 



LAYOFF THE KID, YOU'RE NOT TO 
FELLAS/ WE'LL \ TOUCH ANYTHING.' 
GET OUR ANSWERS \ YOU DON 1 TOWN 
FROM HIS FATHER.! ANY OF THIS 
^ — jr- A ANYMORE/ j 



IS HE LOCO , 
JOHNNY? 



DON’T TRY/ YOU'RE^^ 
\ NOT PULLIN' A GUN ON 
I US AN' DRIVIN 1 US INTO 
TOWN LIKE CRIMINALS, 

\ BEN LATTA / 



YOU ACT LIKEYOU 
DON'T KNOW THIS * 

I PLACE BELONGED 
TO US ONCE, BEN. 



YOU LEAVIN'— Y 
OR DO I HAVE 
TO RUN YOU IN? 



YOU'RE ON 
ANOTHER MAN'S 
PROPERTY, ELDER: 






Anger flared in the deputy's eyes 

AS HE PALMED HIS SIX-GUN . . . 



WATCH IT, BEN --DON'T PULL 
THAT TRIGGER/ 



YOU'RE ALU 

UNDER ARREST/ 



NOW WE AIN'T ] YES, WE ARE. WE’LL 
ARRESTED/ J RIDE IN WITH LATTA, 

. - 7 / j BUT IT WON’T BE WITH 

1/ [ HIS GUN IN OUR BACKS.' 



GET ON \ 
YOUR BRONC, 
DEPUTY/ 




I'LUTAKE 
THAT, LATTA' 



The four brothers, arrive at sheriff 

BILLY WILSON’S OFFICE RIDING BEHIND 
BEN LATTA, WITH THE DEPUTY'S IRON 



STUCK IN JOHN ELDER’S BELT... 





Without 
comment, 
JOHN ELDER 
HANDED 
BEN 
LATTA'S 
SIX-SUN 
TO THE 
SHERIFF. 
BILLY 
WILSON 
LOOKED 
INQUIRINGLY 
AT HIS 
SHAME- 
FACED 
PEPUTY... 





WE WEREN'T MAKIN' ^ 
TROUBLE AT THE RANCH, 
BILLY. . . JUST TRYING TO 
GET SOME ANSWERS. 



BEN, NEXT TIME WAIT \ 
TILL I SEND YOU AFTER 
SOMEONE.' MAYBE 
YOUR GUN WON'T BE ) 
TAKEN IF YOU DO/ / 



BEN'S ^ 
WEAR IN' A 
BAD6B 

JOHN/ m 



YOU BOYS T 
WAIT. I WANT 
A WORDWITH 
7 BILLY. J 





IF YOU TRY THAT, 
THERE WILL BE 
TROUBLE, BILLY/ 



THAT GOES 
FOR ME, TOO.' 



WHAT DO 
YOU WANT 
TO KNOW? 



HOW PA DIED. WHAT 
HAPPENED TO OUR. 
OLD PLACE. -< 



HASTINGS HAD SIX WITNESSES TO \ 
BACK UP HIS STORY THAT HE WON ) 
THE RANCH FROM YOUR PA IN AN 
HONEST GAME. NOW HASTINGS HAS 
TITLE TO IT- YOUR PA DIED OF A GUN- 
SHOT IN THE BACK SOMETIME AFTER 
I THAT BY PERSONS UNKNOWN/ AND 
I THAT'S ALL YOU'LL GET OUT O' ME 



The sons of kate elder gathered 

FOR WHAT MIGHT BE THE LAST TIME... 
AT THE LUPIN RANCH. THEY OPEN A 
SMALL STEEL BOX IN WHICH THEIR MOTHER'S 
PITIFULLY FEW BELONGINGS WERE KEPT... 



MISS GORPON, I'D BE PLEASED IF T 
YOU'D TAKE SOME OF KATIE'S THINGS. 
HER ROCKIN' CHAIR AND ALL THAT. 



WHY, THANK YOU. 



GUESS WE OUGHT 

TO KEEP MA’S BIBLE.) WHAT FOR? S ' 

— -I r — yLEVS RAFFLE 

IT OFF/ 








ALL OUR NAMES ARE WRITTEN IN HERE. 
THE DATE WE WERE BORN WITH AN 
EMPTY SPACE FOR WHEN WE DIE. MA'S 
MAIDEN NAME AND HER BIRTH DATE 
ARE HERE. BUD, YOU WRITE A GOOD 
HAND.. .WRITE DOWN THE DAYSHE DIED. 



WE OUGHT TO ■ 
GET A NICE M 
MONUMENT... - ^, 
A FANCY MARBLE 
ANGEL ON THE 
GRAVE OR SOME- 
THIN' LIKE THAT/ 



r MA WANTEPA ■ 
MONUMENT, ALL ^ 
RIGHT. BUT NOTHIN’ 
, LIKE STONE ANGELS. 



MA WANTED US TO BE HER MONUMENT. 
SHE WANTED US TO AMOUNT TO SOME- 
THIN'. BUT ITS 700 LATE FORME. AN 1 1 
RECKON FOR TOM AN' MATT. BUT BUD'S 
STILL GOT HIS CHANCE ACOMIN7 ^ 



f YOU'RE GOIN'^# 
TO FINISH SCHOOL^ 
AN’ BE A SUCCESS 
LIKE MA WANTED/ 
AN' THAT'S FINAL / 



WELL .YOU'RE^ 
NOT MAKING A 
MONUMENT OUT 
OF ME/ I'M i 
R/PIN' WITH i 
YOU, JOHN/ J 





EVENING 
k MARY. 



THANK YOU FOR ^ 
\ THIS, JOHN. ITS 
VERY THOUGHTFUL 
OF you. 



I'LL KEEP IT FOR ^ 
YOU WITH THE UNDER- 



I HAD THAT 
IN MIND. r~r- 



' KATIE WANTED ME \ 
TO READ THESE, JOHN. 
I'M GLAD I DID. YOU 
COULD HAVE BEEN SUCH 
AGOOD MAN, JOHN. 



I WAS YOUN© AND \ 
HAD DREAMS, MARY. 

I CHANGED AS I 
/pr*\ GOT OLDER. 



MARYGORPON THEN HANDED JOHN ELDER A 
PACKAGE OF LETTERS, WORN FROM MANY 
RE APINGS... WRITTEN BY HIMTOHIS MOTHER... 



AT TWILIGHT, JOHN ELDER APPEARED AT 
MARY GORDON'S ROOMING HOUSE, BEAR- 



STANDING THAT YOU'RE 
TO HAVE IT BACK WHEN- 
EVER YOU WANT IT. 



(THANK YOU, ^ 
\ MARY. GUE5S 






Meanwhile, bup elder anp his sea- 
farer BROTHER, TOM, ENTER A CLEAR- 
WATERSALOON. IT WAS STRANGE TO 
BUP, BUT FAMILIAR WATERS TO TOM . . . 



Every man there starep in shock. . . 

FOR THOSE WERE FIGHTING WORPS .' ANP 
BUP ELPER WASN'T A MATCH FOR THE 
COLP- EYEP KILLER HE'P SAIP THEM TO--. 




Just then, 

JOHN ELDER 
CAMS IN. 
HIS FACE 
PA LED AS HE 
SAW CURLEY 
SOAPING 
BUD ELDER 
INTO 

BORROWING 
A GUN. 
BUD'S FACE 
BRIGHTENED 
WHEN HE 
SAW HIS BIG 
BROTHER 
WHOM HE 
IDOLIZED- - ■ 





HE'S VELLA/ HOLD ON, ELDER, 
I DIDN'T SAV VUH COULD , 

LEAVE VET' / 



I RECKONTHAT'S WHAT HE WAS, 
BUD. COME ON, LET'S GET OUT 
OF HERE. 




Suns would have spewed death 

JUST THEN, IF SHERIFF BILLY WILSON 




Matt got the story from tom and 

BUD. THEN HE GOT KATIE ELDER'S GUN 
FROM A DRAWER... , 



AT THE LUPIN PLACE, THE NEXT DAY. 



NOT WITH HIM! HE LET 
THAT SCUM RUN US AND 
OUR PA DOWN WITHOUT 
CALLING THEM ON IT/ 



COME ON, 
BUD, YOU 
OUGHT TO 
GET SOME 
GRUB IN- 
TO YOU. y 



BEIN' YOU'RE TOO 
YELLA TO FIGHT FOR 
OUR NAME, JOHN, < 
<V£T WILL / YOU 
5^-^ COMIN' BUD? 



I THE BOY 
STAYS HERE, 
■ r MATT/ 



YOU WOULDN" 
TRY TO STOP 
US, WOULD 
YOU? /.i — x 







M ATT GOT UP /AND HIT JOHN WHILE BUD. 
FUMBLED FOR A GUN. JOHN DISREGARDED 
MATT'S PUNCH TO CUFF THE BABY OF THE 
FAMILY AGAIN. THEN, HE SMASHEPMATT... 



BEATS ME WHY 1 
JOHN EVER BOTHERS 
S HOOTIN' ANYBODY/ 




CHARLIE BOB STRIKER SAID HE WAS A 
HORSE TRADER WHO'D BEEN CORRES- 
PONDING WITH KATIE ELDER ABOUT 
SELLING HER SOME HORSES ON CREDIT, 
WHICH SHE PLANNEDTORESELL FURTHER 
NORTH. JOHN ELDER SAW THIS AS AN 
OPPORTUNITY TO GET BUD THROUGH COLLEGE. 






But trouble was piling up for the 

ELDER S. BEN LATTA, EATEN BY HATE, 
CAM E BACK FROM THE U.S. MARSHAL'S 
OFFICE WITH A MURDER A/ARRANT FOR 
TOM ELDER... 

1 WASN'T JUMPIN'TO CON- 
CLUSIONS. THEY WON'T 
TAKE MY GUN AWAY 
THISTIME.' 



That night as sheriff billy wilson prowled around the lupin ranch... 







AS EXPECTED, BILLY WILSON'S BODY WAS 
AT THE LUPIN RANCH. SMASHED WINDOWS 
AND BROKEN FURNITURE CONVINCEDTHEM 
THERE HAD BEEN A FIGHT BEFORE THE 
SHERIFF HAD BEEN SHOT IN THE BACK... 




IN 20 MINUTES, GRIM *rtEN START OUT, 
CERTAIN OF WHAT THE? WOULD FIND... 




SEVERAL PAYS LATER, SOUTH OF CLEAR- BEN LATTA RAISED HIS TELESCOPIC 

WATER , THE SONS OF KATIE ELDER RIFLE-- NOT TO FIRE, BUT TO SEE WHO 

PROVE A HERD OF 200 HORSES NORTH... THE RIDERS WERE. . . r 





BUT WHY' P THEY BE DRIVIN' HORSES " 
BACK THROUGH CLEARWATER IF THEY 
WAS GUILTY OF MURDERIN' BILLY? j 
WHERE'D THEY GIT THE HORSES? 



WE DIDN'T STEAL THESE 
HORSES OR DONE ANY- 
THIN' WRONG/ WE'RE 
’ ] R1DIN' STRAIGHTAHEAD/ 



WHAT ^ 
ARE WEGOIN' 
TO DO, JOHN? 



STEALIN' HORSES 
AIN'T NEW TO 'EM/ 





Yi/HY'D YOU 
KILL BILLY, 
ELDER? 



billy--The's dv in', when he comes 

DEAD ? J TO, HE'LL TELL US YOU SHOT 

H,M F0K trvin' to arrest 

THAT MURDERIN' BROTHER, i 
OP YOURS --TOM/ nr?' 



BILLY WILSON AIN'T GOIN' 
TO LIKE THAT, BEN.' HE 
DON'T LIKE GOOD HORSES 
GETTIN' SHOT FOR NOTHIN'/ 



The poster ben latta handed to John 

ELDER WAS A SURPRISE TO ALL THE ELDERS 





MAPY GORDON, SAD- FACED, STOPPED BY... 






OUTSIDE, FRIENDS OF THE DEAD SHERIFF 
SURGE OMINOUSLY TOWARD THE JAM 



DID HE TELL THE NEVER OPENED 
YOU WHO SHOT) HIS MOUTH TO SAY 
YOU PIPN'T, ELDER? 



HOW DO YOU KNOW THE 
ELDERS ARE GUILTY, BEN! 
YOU'D BETTER SEND FOR 
THE U.S. MARSHAL/ y ^ 
BILLY NEVER LET //W 
ONE SINGLE ///// 
"7 PRISONER BE ///{/// 
4 LYNCHED / I //A 



STOPTELLIN' ^ 
ME MY JOB AN' 
GO HOME, MARY. 





JUDGE 
HARRY EVERS, 
BEN LATTA, 
AND CHARLIE 
BIU-ER, A 
LONG-TIME 
DEPUTY 
OF "THE DEAD 
SHERIFF; 
CONFER 
IN AN OFFICE 
NEAR THE 
JAIL... 




W WE CAN'T STOP 
j THAT MOB, BEN— 

^ NOT ENOUGH GUNS/ 
BILLY 'O STOP 'EM 
ONE GUN, BUT YOU AIN'T 
HIM.' HE'D GET ‘.EM OUT 
OF HERE BEFORE THAT 




IN THE CELL, TOM WAITED WITH HIS 
KNIFE READY. ONCETHEY HEARD SOME- 
ONE COMING. - . ? T- 

• v 7 SHH-H... SOMEONE'S f 

! COM IN'. BE REAPy ' 
s', \ WHEN X'- 



■WE AIN'T 
GOIN'TO DO 
. IT// A 



WHAT'S THE MATTER ) WE'RE GOIN' TO 
WIT ft YOU ? ARE YOU-y STAY AN' FACE IT/ 





The whole town watched while the 

BROTHERS HAD LES IRONS HAMMERED 
AROUND THEIR ANKLES AT THE gfcACK- 
SMITH SHOP... 





Where a log bridge spanned a narrow - 
ST REAM, HASTINGS ANP HIS SON, CURLEX 
ANP BONDIE ADAMS WERE WAITING... 




CURLEY AND BONDIE 
ARE TO KILL THE FOUR 
ELDERS. ME AND DAVE'LL 
COME IN IF THE GUARDS 
DON'T HELP OUT LIKE 




THE GUARD AGAIN BELLOWED THE SIGNAL 
"REST THE HORSES!" TO MAKE SURE 
THE BUSHWHACKERS KNEW IT WAS TIME 






Ben latta, not in the plot, was taken 



CURLEY'S SLUGS SCREAMEP PAST THE 




The rig was 100 feet downstream 

FROM THE BRIDGE, AND TOM LED BUD 
INTO DEEPEST WATER . . . THEIR SAFEST 
WAY TO REACH IT. ■ ■ 



John elder's gun covered his brothers 
as they lurched from the water 

TOWARD BEN LATTA'S WAGON - - - 






IT WAS 
CUR LEV, 
AS USUAL, 
WHO HAD 
THE BEST 
IDEA FOR 



DYNAMITE/ 
HE THREW 
IT UNDER 
A CORNER 
OF THE 
BRIDGE. 



AlATT ELDER 
DIED WITH 
TIMBER ON 
HIS CHEST... 
ANP 

JOHN ELDER 
FORGOT HIS 
IDEAS ABOUT 
AVOIDING 
VIOLENCE/ 
HE CAME 
OUT 

SHOOTING 
... AND HE 
DIDN'T 
MISS/ 





Bud elder was badly wounded... matt 

WAS DEAD. JOHN ELDER RUSHED THE KID 
BACK TO CLEARWATER ANP A DOCTOR. . . 



' THE ELDER GANG 
JUMPED US, SHOT BEN 
AND ALL THE OTHERS/ 



TIMES WHEN A MAN HAS 
TO KILL HI S OWN SNAKES, 
JOHN.' GO GET HASTINGS . 
WITH MY BLESSINGS/ / 



THANKS, 

HARRY/ 




1 SENT FOR \ HASTINGS, CURLEY, AND 
DOC ISDELL, \ YOUNG DAVE BUSH- 
JOHN. WHAT WHACKED US, HARRY/ 
HAPPENED? / TAKE CARE OF BUD- 
■ — r-j-7 I'VE A FEW QUESTIONS / 

l I // f =— TO ASK THEM / >4 




Tom elder was in on the hunt, too. 

HE SPIED MORGAN HASTINGS FIRST. BUT 
HASTINGS' GUN ROARED... 




The boy refused, john elder used 

HIS OWN FORM OF VIOLENT PERSUASION... 



Morgan Hastings raced away, leaving 

HIS WEAKLING SON BEHIND. TOM ELDER 
HAD ENOUGH STRENGTH TO AIM HIS GUN... 




Morgan Hastings heard john 

ELDER'S VOICE AND IN A RED 
HAZE OF FURY, HE RAISED HIS . 
KILLER'S GUN. TOO LATE, HE 
SAW THE PAIN ON HIS SON'S 
FACE AS THE BULLET STRUCK. . . 





GUN5 HE 
LOVED, 
FACED A 
SHOWDOWN 
AGAINST 
JOHN ELDER, 
WHOM 
TEXAS 
CALLED THE 
FINEST 



M ORGAN * 
HASTINGS, I. 
SURROUNDED f 
BY THE 






The 

FUSILLADE 
WAS 
STILL 
ROARING 
AG JOHN 
ELDER 
RAISED 
HIS GUN 
AND 
FIRED 
ONCE/ 
THAT WAS 
ALL 

THAT WAS 
NEEDED/ 




There was silence and shame now 

/N. CLEARWATER... MEN WHO HAPSCREAMEP 
FOR REVENGE WERE ASHAMED AS JOHN 
ELDER WALKED UP TO HARRY EVERS . . . 



And AS THEY PASSED. THEY BRUSHED 
THE, OLD ROCKING CHAIR, IT CREAKED AND 
ROCKED CONTENTEDLY... AS THOUGH 
THE SONS OF KATIE ELDER HAP GIVEN 



WORLD'S BIGGEST LIFE-SIZE POSTER 




of The BEATLES 

IN FULL COLOR — SIGNED 

ONLY P osl P a 'd 

While they last, you can get one of these huge, 
full-color portraits of The Beatles— the largest and 
most colorful photograph ever made of them, 3Vz ft. 
wide by 4Vfe ft. tall. Every one signed by every one 
of The Beatles! What a decoration for your room — 
for den, playroom — any wall decoration. Hurry! 
These were printed in England — quantity limited. 
Rush order now! ONLY $1,98 each. 

Mall Orders Promptly Filled 
ALEXANDER SALES CORP., TUCKAHOE, NEW YORK 
FILL OUT AND MAIL COUPON BELOW 



ALEXANDER SALES, Dept. CG 
Marbledale Road, Tuckahoe, New York 






Absolutely the latest fashion idea! 

An ID ring to embrace yourrosy-nai led finger. 
We engrave it with either your name or initials. 

You can have your choice of silver or goldtone color. 

All you have to do is send us your name or initials, plus your 
ring size (measure with a string if you don’t know your size). Print the 
name or initials you want and enclose with payment of $1, plus 
25c for PP & Hdlg. You’ll have the prettiest style-setter in town! 

FILL OUT AND MAIL COUPON BELOW 

EMPIRE, Dept. CG, 140 Morbledote Rd., Tuckahoe, N.Y. 



An ID ring is a wonderful 
gift for a friend. Or get 
two for yourself — one with 
ur name, one with your initials. 




MEANWHILE... BILL'S DAD HAD AN 
IDEA FOR INDOOR FUN. 



I KNOW BILL'S BIRTHDAY ISNT 
UNTIL WEDNESDAY, BUT HE'S 
BEEN WANTING THIS DAISY 
B.B.GUN FOR A LONG TIME. 
TODAY'S THE DAY TO GIVE A 
IT TO HIM. A 



TODAY? BUT 
WHERE WILL 
HE SHOOT? 



HMM... LOOKS JUST 
LIKE A REAL .22 RIFLE. 
BET BILL WILL LOVE 
.THIS ONE. A 



IT'S DAISY'S NEW MODEL 
26. A’SPITTIN' IMAGE" 

OF THE POPULAR 
REMINGTON” FIELDMASTER" 
k^PERFECT IN EVERY DETAIL. 



ANOTHER RAINY SATURDAY AND 
BILL WAS HOPING TO PLAY OUTSIDE 






